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For the Prisoner’s Friend. 
THE GALLOWS. 


‘ Let us raze this horrid sight, 
That it shall no more affright; 
Let us cast it down. 
Gallows! what an awful word, 
More than sabre, gun or sword; 
Let us raze it down. 


Every woman, every man, 
Let us raze it since we can, 
To the very dust: 
Let us haste to change the laws, 
*Tis a high and holy cause, 
A truth-inspiring trust. 


Help! ye rulers of the land,— 
Come all, and join this goodly band, 
*T will make the labor lighter; 
Let us win the erring back 
Into virtue’s sunny track, 
*T will make our own way lighter. 


Let the veriest sinner live, 
Until his Maker shall forgive; 
And work his being’s end; 
Let us aid the beacon light, 
If it be with widow’s might, 
And aid the Prisoner’s Friend. 


Let the guilty have a home, 
Not in darken’d cell alone, 
Where the sun ne’er shineth; 
‘ Let him walk beneath his might, 
He has need of all his light; 
Unchanging truth divineth. 


Teach his wayward soul to rise, 
In competition for the prize 
Of acting in the right ; 
” "Twill open to his dark mind e’en 
A glorious world he has not seen, 
Where all is love and light. 


Let him share our fruit and flowers; 
God to all dispenseth showers 
Of his boundless love. 
Teach him God is ever nigh, 
Hears the suppliant sinner’s cry 
From his throne above. 


M. M. 





DAILY LIFE. 


"Tis well to walk with a cheerful heart, 
Wherever our fortunes call, 

With a friendly glance and an open hand, 
And a gentle word for all; 

Since life is a thorny and difficult path, 
Where toil is the portion of man, 

We all should endeavor, while passing along, 





SELECTIONS. — 


From the Geanga (Ohio) Republican & Whig. 
OHIO PENITENTIARY. 


REFLECTIONS—BY A VISITER. 





We find that in every department of life, man 
can learn that which will be useful to him in his 
day and generation. ‘The grandest lessons may 
be learned from the volume of nature and the 
works of man. It isa mistaken idea, that edu- 
cation is confined alone to the fire-side and the 
school-room. It is well to lay aside our books at 
times, and go forth to the fields, and there read 
what is written upon the ample scroll of nature. 
We will find the quivering leaf, the waving forest 
and the gushing waters eloquent with the tongues 
of wisdom. Then there is the broad expanse 
above us, where truths are beaming from every 
rolling star and gushing from every drop of dew. 
Tell us not then that education is limited to a cer- 
tain sphere. 

Again: he is mistaken who advances the idea 
that the teachings of morality are confined alone to 
the society of the virtuous, the sabbath school 
and the house of worship. For it would be im- 
possible to realize that which is good and follow 
it, until we have \earned by experience or obser- 
vation, that which is evil. It is truly said, he 
who has never fe't the hand of sickness press 
upon him, knows not how to appreciate health— 
he cannot realize the blessings which crown him. 
Therefore true lessons of morality are to be 
learned, or the inducements are found to study 
them, in every circle of life; from the lofty palace 
of the rich, to the cottage of the poor—from the 
alms-house to the penitentiary. If you would 
learn to forsake the paths of sin, go and look up- 
on the miseries in which it involves mankind. It is 
true we are commanded by the inspired penman, 
‘to go not in the way of sinners,’ but we are no 
where commanded to close our eyes upon his 
wretched career, and thus blindly rush into the 
same vortex of ruin. 

Will he who is now scanning these lines, go 
with me to the city of Columbus, and there visit 
the home of him who walks in by and forbidden 
paths—the Penitentiary? Here you will behold 
a huge mass of stone, packed one upon another, 
bolted and bound around, as it were, with bars of 
iron. Its walls seem to bid defiance to him even 
who possesses the strength of a Samson. Yet 
everything around bears the marks of kindness. 
These flowers, springing up into life and beauty, 
seem to dance in the rays of the morning sun as 
they breathe forth their frigrance which so rich- 
ly perfumed the air that refreshes our lungs and 
causes the glow of health upon the cheek. This 
proud edifice holds him who has prowled around 
some quiet dwelling and plundered in the dark; 
and also him whose hands once reeked with hu- 
man gore. 

But, reader, go with me as I pass through and 
listen to those iron gates as they grate upon their 
hinges if you would realize, in part, the misery 
in which sin involves mankind. 

Here, | am informed, are 465 human beings, 
who are not allowed to breathe the pure air of 
heaven freely—who cannot stretch forth their 
hands and partake of all the blessings which God 
has so thickly scattered in the path of man. 
There are out of that number 40 colored persons. 
True, that is a large number in proportion to 


their population. But it must be remembered 








upon by the iron foot of tyranny—treated as the 
outcast of all society. Man is a social being, and 
rather than spend his life in solitude, he will seek 
the company of those who are in a measure cor- 
rupted. Thus he is led on until he is driven to 
dishonorable means to obtain a_ livelihood. 
Would that man could have a stinding in society 
according to his moral worth! 

The number of females eight. The persons 
partially insane, sixteen. But here are 40 for 
life—who are never again to walk through the 
ample fields of nature,—never more to sit beside 
the still waters and listen to the songs of birds, 
nor will they ever again feel that hand which ten- 
derly laid hack the locks from their brow, nor 
hear that voice which pointed them to fairer climes 
and sunnier hills. ‘They know no home but in 
the precincts of those walls. There in those 
dark cells their eyes must forever be closed—nev- 
er more to weep or smile. Pause and consider 
what your feelings would be were you placed in 
a similar situation. Torn from the embrace of 
parents and friends, by a course of sin, to be 
doomed to wear outa miserable life amid those 
gloomy walls. Reader, let me say to you, have 
that old butfamiliar adage engraven upon the tab- 
lets of your heart, ‘honesty is the best poliey.’ 

Look and shudder at these gloomy cells where 
they must retire when night comes on. No sun- 
beams fall upon these walls to tell them that the 


night is passed and another day of their fleeting | 


existence is commenced. We wil! pass on into 
the workshops—here behold them toiling from 
early dawn to fallen night without scarcely a sin- 
gle ray of hope beaming into the dark caverns of 
their minds. See here are 60 in this room wear- 
ing the mark of the rogue, (the chequered pants, ) 
some with the hammer, &c., toiling they know 
not for whom or what end. Their countenances 
are fallen like Cain of old, when the blood of his 
brother cried unto him from the ground. They 
look neither to the right nor left, for guilt is deep- 
ly engraven upon their brow. 

Here we enter another room. See this fine 
carpeting they are making, which may be trod up- 
on by the proud, the gay and the joyous—yes, 
those who know not the tears with which it is 
bedewed, and the anguish of the heart that is, as 
it were, rolled up with it. But look here and see 
these two gray-headed men who are spooling 
thread. How silvered are their locks. They 


deeper in iniquity. It was also, in part, the vices 
of their parents, which they nourished in the bo- 
soms of their children; and they grew with their 
growth and strengthened with their strength. 
But there is now and then a disobedient child, 
whose parents anxiously watch over and desire 
him to walk in the path of virtue, who regardless- 
ly presses on in his wicked course until he rolls 
his garments in the bitter waters of sin. If any 
such should perchance scan these lines, let me say 
to him, go no farther in the way of sinners to do 
evil. , 

Here are within these walls females whose smiles 
might have gladdened many hearts and made joy- 
ous the fire-side of the lovely. She might have 
strewn many’a path with flowers and caused them 
to breathe undying fragrance. Now where is she? 
Far away from the joyous circle, mingling ber 
tears with the wretched and the outcast, yea, she 
is one of thet. One ishere for life. She stretch- 
ed forth her once delicate hand and touched the 
forbidden fruit, and thus was compelled to leave 
the beautiful Eden, to spend the remainder of her 
days in the dark cell. How it is, the way of the 
transgressor is hard. 

Here, too, is the~grey-headed sire, who came 
(tottering but a few days since through her iron 
‘gates with his locks blossomed for the grave. 

Why is he here? Ah! he endeavored to climb 
up a wrong way to wealth, and was detected. It 
was counterfeiting that sent him from the busy 
scenes of this life. Ten years, (the number sen- 


| tenced, ) may perchance roll him beyond the dark 








curtain of time. 

Take them all together, we find they are a mis- 
erable group of wretched beings. Prudence will 
| not allow them to hold communion one with anoth- 

er, and thus be cheered on in the darkened path of 
life. Who can penetrate that cloud of gloom 
which they have thrown over their brows and read 
their thoughts?) They may complain of their sit- 

uation. But all this is right and just. That 
| building stands as an ornament to the State, and 
one of the everlasting pillars to that freedom 

_ which we hold so dear. 

The misery is not confined here alone; but go 
to thier peaceful homes, and there see the dishon- 
or and anguish wrought upon their relatives and 
friends. Now we inquire what is the cause of 

all this misery ? We say as we are informed, 

that it is intemperance and disobedience of chil- 














| their profligate parents. 


are truly blossomed for the grave, and their brows dren to their parents. Seeing this to be the case, 
are marked by the sorrows of many a winter. | what responsibility rests upon parents and guardi- 
Even now the grave yearns beneath their feet. ans. It depends upon them what character they 
Let us inquire how came these aged sires here? , will bear when they go out into the world, Up- 
Why are their last days rendered days of sorrow? on them it depends whether they will walk in 
Why are they enclosed within these walls? Ah! flowery paths or uponslippery places. A respon- 
their situation tells us in meaning language that | sibility rests upon all, that we may never exert 
| an influence of an evil tendeney which will serve 
It becomes all, 


‘the way of the transgressor is hard.’ 

We will hastily pass through its several depart-| to lead astray our fellow-beings. 
ments, and thus go out. Now, gentle reader, let | as a duty, to so conduct ourselves that it will not 
us contemplate upon the condition of these peo- only tend to our own good, but to the good of oth- 
ple and what brought them here. Here are 30 ers around us. Let our actions not de pent up for 
who are under twenty years of age—they have | the benefit of ourselves merely, but expand and 
not yet stepped upon the threshhold of manhood— throw a hallowed influence upon the community 
the restraints of boyhood are not yet laid aside. | around, that it may result in prosperity and hap- 
Where are they now ? In the dark cell where no | piness to mankind and to the country in which we 
parental hands can protect, and administer to) jive, Then will rising generations, who will oc- 
their wants. You might inquire, how came they “cupy our places, call us blessed. 
here at soearly anage ? IL aminformed that seed 


| 





was sown in them in their infantile moments by; .4 new Species of Chatiels—A man in Steubea 
It was in part intempe- county, N. Y., lately sol his wife, a child two years old, 
rance that hurried on their wretched career—that | and ‘his household furniture, for twenty-five cents. Pos- 


stripped them of all that renders life desirable, | session was givea immediately, and the seller then left 





; : : ‘ ; ; 
To make it as smoth as we can. | that this class has been despised, and trampled ' and were driven by necessity to dye their hands | for Texas. 
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PIRISONBDRIS PRIBW Do 
‘; SHALL ASK FOR THE ABOLITION OF THE — oF DEATH 


UNTIL | HAV® THE INPALLIBILATY OF HUMAN JUDGMENT DEMON- 
STRATED TO ME.’+—Lafavette. 








BOSTON: 
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A Visit to Southboto’. 


THE HOSPITABLE INFIDEL. 


Last Saturday week I was moved to visit South- 
boro’, Mass., to spend the Sunday, and to do what 
I could for the prisoner, Taking a seat with my 
brother Charles in the second class cars, not hav- 
ing the means to ride in the first class, we were 
soon at the Southboro’ depot. Leaving my broth- 
er, who was on his way to Spencer, I was soon in 
the centre of the town. Learning on my arrival 
that there was no public house in town, I called 
on Moses Sawin, a well known friend of man. 
Sickness in his family made it inconvenient for 
him to entertain me. He therfore kindly convey- 
ed me to the house of my friend, Mr. Whiting, 
who lived about two miles ffém the centre of the 
town. Here I was made welcome and my wants 
cheerfully supplied. 

On Sunday morning, after some consultation, 
it was thought I had better give a lecture in the 
Town Hall at five o’clock, P. M. Friend Whi- 
ting and myself went up into the centre of the 
town to give notice of the meeting. Rev. Lyman 
Maynard, of Needham, kindly gave notice of the 
lecture at the close of the afternoon sermon. We 
attended his meeting during the day. It was now 
three o’clock, and my lecture was to be given at 
five. A question now arose, where should I pass 
the two hours, and who would give me something 
to eat, for I had now eaten nothing since morning 
exeepting a piece of pie. ‘Though I had been 
introduced to several respectable looking persons, 
yet no one had invited me to his dwelling. Friend 
Whiting urged me to return to his house; but it 
was too far to walk, and return again to the ‘Town 
House. I knew I should become so much fatigued 
that I should be unable to lecture. What should 
be done, was now the question. My friend felt 
unhappily. I had decided before | left the meet- 
ing-house to take a seat upon the steps of the 
Town House, and patiently wait until the people 
congregated to hear my message; but my friend 
could not bear the thought of leving me there 
without shelter and without food, and he felt that 
he must return home himself, for a member of his 
family was sick. At last it occurred to him that 
there was an avowed infidel near, who would en- 
tertain me if he knew my situation, and he urged 
me to go with him to his dwelling; bat I did not 
feel moved todo that. 1 thought it queer, that 
inasmuch as I had come to Southboro’ to teach the 
people a great Christian duty, my friend could 
think of no one near, who would weleome me to 
his dwelling and his table, excepting an avowed 
I thought this was not saying much in 
My friend 


infidel, 
favor of the Christianity of the place. 
left me. I seated myself on a piece of rotten 
board near the Town House. I knew if I had 
comé there to help build up one of the sects I 
should have had many pressing invitatious to eat; 
but as I had come only to plead for the poor pris- 
oner, the sects, as such, did not feel interested in 
my mission, 

While I was meditating upon these things, my 
friend Whiting came back and introduced me to 
a Mr. Winchester. I arose and invited him re- 
spectfully to take aseat on the rotten board which 
I had found, and upon which | had been seated, 
stating that it was the best seat I had to give him, 
and that I should be happy better to accommodate 
him were it in my power. He declined accepting 
my cordial invitation, and kindly in turn invited 
me to his dwelling. T inquired if he was the in- 
fidel of whom my friend had spoken. He assured 
me that that was his profession. Accepting his 
kind invitation, | entered his dwelling, and was 
made welcome to his well-spread table. Though 
disagreeing with him in opinion, yet | was very 
grateful to him for his hospitality. 





| 


| at the bar. 


| we know not. 





At five o’clock a few persons congregated in the | 


Town Hall, and to them I delivered my peaceful | 


message. 


they ought to love their neighbors as themselves, 


After endeavoring to show them that | 


| crime of murder, 


that they ought not to kill the criminal, but that | 
they ought to labor to reform him, | thanked them | 


for the use of their Town Hall, mentioued 


the hospitality of the infidel, informed them of 


some of the ways in which they could labor for 


the moral improvement of the criminal, and closed 


the meeting. Some donations, amounting to $1 80, | 


were put into my hands, and a few persons sub- 


scribed for the Prisoner’s Friend. A friend invi- 


| 


ted me to his dwelling to spend the night. The 


next morning I was kindly conveyed to the cars, 
and a Boston merchant, formerly of Southboro’, 
generously purehased a ticket for me, which ena- 
bled me to teturn to the city free of expense. 
—J. M. 8. 





Impressive Facts in Prison Discipline, 


SHOWING THE EFFECTS OF PUNISHMENT. 


Aswer Rocers, at the State Prison, murdered 
the Warden, Mr. Lincoln, He had been pun- 
ished, repeatedly, a short time before the murder. 


Within the last year, one of the State prisoners 
in Virginia stabbed the keeper, in revenge for 
punishment which had been inflicted on him. 

Wvarrt, at State Prison at Auburn, N, Y., re- 
cently hung for murder, says this in his last 
words on the gallows:—‘ It is not calculated to 
benefit aman, to go to the State Prison, and be 
treated as I have been.’ 


WiriiaM Freeman, now under sentence of 
death at Auburn, N. Y., for the murder of the 
Van Nest family, when pressed for the reasons of 
the marders, answered this, as appears by the 
testimony of Geo. B. Parker, one of the witnesses 
on the trial; and the same is in substance testified 
by several other witnesses :—‘ I suppose you know 
Pve been in prison five years. I was put there 
innocently. I’ve been whipped, and knocked, and 
abused, and made deaf; there won’t any body pay 
me for it.’ 





Aw Epitor turnep ovt or nts Room!—We 
saw last week in the Washingtonian that some 
one went into the sanctum of the editor, and 
turned him out! We thought at first that it might 
be a rumseller, but lo! it was a friend. The 
editor was at last allowed to enter, and to his sur- 
prise found a carpet nicely adjusted. It led us 
to wish for the same good fortune. We do not 
exactly ask for a carpet, though we have no se- 


leave, therefore, to transmit herewith a copy of my ar- 
gument on the trial. 

You will, of course, know »zhat allowance should be 
made for my prejudices and my zeal as counsel, and will 
know hew much confidence ought to be reposed in the 
verdict of the jury. My own duty is finished when I 
express to you my sincere conviction of the truth of the 
plea which I unsuccessfally maintained. 

Folly believing that the subject will engage your most 
dispassionate consideration, | have the honor to be your 
Excellency’s obedient servant, 

WILLIAM FH. SEWARD. 

His Excellency, Sitas Wricur, 

Governor of the State of New-York. 


EXxEcuU1ivE Cuamsrn, 
AuBany, 7th September, 1846. 


Dear Sir: On my return to the city on the 22d ult, 
I found your letter of the 17th, relating to the case of 
Wm. Freeman, and the copy of your printed argument 
which accompanied the letter. A large share of my 
time. since my return, has been devoted to the examin- 
ation of the reports from the judge, and the other papers 
connected with this case, and I have come to the conclu- 
sion that there is nothing in the testimony to warrant me 
in overruling the verdicts of the two juries, finding the 
factof sanity. ‘The case is a painful one in every aspect 
>of it, and yet it would have been pleasant to my feelings 
to find it in my power, consistently with my sense of 
duty, to save this man from the fate impending over him. 
1 read your argument with attention and deep interest, 
but I did not find in it matter to obviate the force of the 
testimony upon the other side and the verdicts of the two 
juries. 

Iam, very respctfully, your obedient servant, 
SILAS WRIGHT. 
His Excellency Witt1am H,. Sewarp, &c. 





More or Wyarr. Theexcitement in Auburn 
about the body of Wyatt is not quite allayed. 
We give below a letter taken from the pocket of 
the convict on the night of the 12th of August, 
when he undertook to commit suicide: 





rious objections, but we want some other mat- 
ters. For instance, a Cuocx and a Grass Cass, | 
and a Writing Desx. And if some of the a 
dies who occasionally visit our office should hap- 

pen to send a carpet, why we will bear it with | 
fortitude and resignation. At present we are | 
obliged to adopt the old practice so common in | 
our boyhood, of sanding the floor. Our friends 
will be kind enough to give us some warning, as 


it might not be convenient to have all these | 
| 





ings come at once.—c. s. 


The Little Prisoner and his Mother, | 


' 


We were much pained on going into the Mu- 


nicipal Court last week, to see a little boy among 
the criminals charged with stealing a pocket- 
book. We learned on inyuiry that he had been 
employed in selling newspapers, and had there. 
by got into bad company. His mother was in- | 
formed of the danger to which her little son was 
daily exposed; but she replied that he earned her 
two dollars per week, and that she was so poor 
She 
saw that if he was sent into the country she 
Poor woman! what could she do 
under these most painful and trying circumstances ! 
The yeuth was 
suffered to continue with his vicious companions, 





she could not live without his earnings, 


must starve. 


Bread she must have, or die. 


and was consequently now among the criminals 
I could not help mourning over the | 


unfortunate condition of the mother and her son. 
Poverty had brought them where they now are, 


and how much deeper they will sink into crime 
God help the poor!—s. m. s. 
Freeman’s Case, 


We learn with great pleasure by the Albany 


| Evening Journal, that Mr. Justice Beardsley, af- 
| ter consulting the Chief Justice, has allowed a 


writ of error, and directed a stay of execution in 
the case of Freeman, who was to have been hung 
in Auburn, N. Y., last Friday, Hon. W. H. 
Seward is still laboring indefatigably for him. 


We subjoin the following correspondence be- 
tween him and Gov. Wright: 


‘AuBURN, August 17, 1846, 
DEAR Sir: William Freeman, a negro, lies in the 


jail of this county under the sentence of death for the 


I acted as his counsel, on the solicitation of humane 
persons who believed him insane. [ believe him abso- 


lutely and hopelessly insawe, sinking from monomania 


into dementia. I believe he was a lunatic, and comumit- 
ted his crimes under the influence of an insane delusion 
Thus believing, it seems to be a duty to appeal to you 
for pardon to the convict. 

The grounds of my opinion are the same which were 


submitted to the jury and overlooked by them. 


I beg 


| young Potter, 


' has been most brutally murdered. 


* This will certify that the instrument which I take my 
life with eye have had concealed in er part of er plug of 
Tobacco for the last 13 months past and I doe declare 
most sincerely ‘That they was no person which is er Cit- 
izen of the State of New york gave me the instrument 
for I received it From the hands of one of my old Asso- 
ciates Whose name is not Known in these parts. 

I thought I would be doeing the Sheriffs Justice and 
the Public like wise by giveing this statement soe they 


| wont be any Blame attached to them for they air per- 


fectly ignorant of my intentions and new nothing of me 
having an instrument of any kind. 
Eye bid this hellish world A dew for I believe I shall 
goe to heven. 
But I shall die with revenge in my Bosom against Dr 
Bigglow 
U F Doubleday 
Hubbard the clerk of the prison 
Nothing more at present 
Henry Wyatt,’ 
[ENDORSEMENT] 
Mr. 
Pettibone 
sheriff of cauga 
county N. Y 


| eye take this plan to save you the Painfall jobb 


yours with the most respectfully ’ 





Letter from New-Haven,. 
New-Haven, Aug. 26, 1846. 
Dear Str—After reading a number of your 


papers, (for it has not been my good fortune to 
obtain them until within a few days,) I have taken 


_the liberty to renderzyou my most hearty thanks 
le P ‘ ; . 
| for the interest you have manifested in behalf’ of 


I was a friend to the prisoner, yes, 


'a friend; an intimate acquaintance of him who 


I am acquaint- 
ed, too, with many of his relatives; the parents 
and sister | can number in the list. My heart 
aches for them, as I call to mind the intense ag- 
ony and heart-rending suffering which they have 
been caused to endure. And what, I ask you, is 
t for? Is it to protect community? Is it to im- 


prove the morals of the citizens of New-Haven, 


_and to erect a barrier so strong that crime can 


never again enter to tarnish the city? No! It is 


| merely for the sake of gratifying a base, mali- 


Can 


men be so hardened in this civilized and Christ- 


cious, and T might well say hellish passion. 


ian land, as to wilfully premeditate the death of 
a fellow-being for upwards of a year, and then by 


lies, hid from the eyes of the public by the cloak 
of religion, accomplish their designs, murder a 
fellow-man, when he can be placed were he can- 
not injure himself, or any one else, and then come 
out and openly assert that they have been obey- 








| nid? 


| 
ing the commands of God, and that he sanctions | 


wrt: “ 
a-* 


x O% 
my. The judMnents of an avenging God will ever 
rest upon our once beautiful city. Beautiful? 
ean call it so no longer; its walls of honor are 
broken down. Its borders are now open for the 
commission of deeds of a deeper die. than ever 
yet have been perpetrated; the ravages of vice 
are making sure their werk of destruction. How 
long, think you, will it be, ere the wo which 
passed from the lips of that dying young man, 
will be seen descending in terrible vengeance? 
The wo has passed, and I will join with him in 
the exclamation—W 0 to the city of New-Haven, 
a city of blood. New-Haven was guilty of the 
first murder, and now, to cleanse her hands from 
the guilt with which she was imbued, she has ta- 
ken the life of another; that life which she has 
not the power to give, and which she has no right 
to dispose of. I say she is guilty of the first 
murder, If the authorities of our city will 
permit and uphold ‘such schools,’ (as one of our 
most honorable gentlemen has termed them,) are 
they not in a great measure guilty of the crimes 
committed by their scholars, while under their in- 
instruction? Can they, with a clear conscience, 
punish them for the perpetration of acts for which 
they have trained them? I will ask, also, for 
what are ministers placed upon the walls of Zion? 
Is it not, if an enemy approach, to ery aloud, and 
warn the inhabitants of the city? What greater 
enemy can enter than licentiousness? Was the 
voice of alarm given? No! The stillness of death 
universally pervaded; no cry of terror arose to 
awake them from their death-like stupor. But 
pause for a moment; there is a voice heard, the 
air is rent with simultaneous shrieks. You will 
hear the exclamation from the lips of ministers 
as well as the partakers of vice, ‘ Whoso shed- 
deth man’s blood, by man shall his blood be shed,” 
blood for blood, life for life. For what is this burst 
of passion? Has any thing uncommon taken 
place? So long as the enemy continued their infa- 
mous ravages in silence, there was no cause for 
terror; but she has sent one of her men out to 
commit an open act of violence, and now the 
alarm is general throughout the camp; the watch- 
Who is it that must die? It 
And what now 


word is, hang bim. 
is the one who has been caught. 
is to be done? Instead of rallying their forces to 
exterminate the enemy, and drive them from the 
land, we behold them quietly dropping into the 
same sleep, not to awake until, perchance, ano- 
ther victim ventures beyond the limits, and then 
with eager grasp lay hold of him, ,rejoicing in 
their very hearts that the opportunity has again 
presented itself to hang another human being be- 
Oh my God! 
what a thought—what a reality! Is it possible 
that the human heart is so depraved, so hardened 
in iniquity? It seems too incredible to believe, but 


tween the heavens and the earth. 


it is true. 
I must stop for a moment; my brain already 


reels as imagination presents the picture in such 
a horrid light. Oh that time could efface the trans- 
action from my memory; but ah! that can never 
be; its cclors are too plainly stamped, to ever be 
blotted out. What can be the feelings of that 
hangman? No wonder,that he shrinks back abash- 
ad as he is about to meet the father of him whom 
he has murdered. No wonder that a deathlike 
hue overspreads his countenance, and if he speaks 
it is with a trembling voice. I would not’ have 
you think, Sir, that I consider him alone guilty; 
there are others who will’ find their garments 
stained with the blood of the victim. 

I am already saying more than I had intended 
when I first commenced; but I cannot stop bere. 
I have been until this present time a silent looker- 
Influence, I had none; that lies in our minis- 
Did they use the 


words of our Saviour, when the prisoner was 


on. 
ters, and how did they use it? 


pronounced guilty, ‘go and sin no more’? Or 
did they exert their utmost abilities to have the 
‘majesty of the law’ earried into execution ? 
Think you, if Christ had been upon the earth, and 
the sister of Potter had gone with an aching heart 
and trembling hand, and had presented a petition 
to him, praying for the commutation of the pun- 
ishment of her brother, from death, to imprison- 
ment for life, and with a voice choked with emo- 
tion, asked for his name, that he would have 
turned with a look of contempt and disdain, and 
in a cold, unfeeling manner, said, ‘I shall do no 
such thing’? ? Was he ever known to turn away 
from those, who came to him for sympathy and 
These questions I shall leave unanswered. 

As time is urging me to be brief as possible, I shall 
say but a few words more, I shall make no ex- 
cuses for the simple and unconnected manner in 
which I have addressed you; but shall trust, that 


such deeds of violence? I say it is bold blasphe-! with your most generous character, you will do 
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me justice by passing over all my faults. Before 
“closing, let me urge you onwaad in the glorious 


work, May God bless and prosper you, so long 
as you continue the friend of the prisoner, and a 
reliever of the oppressed. 


‘Yours, respectfully, 
A Crvizen or New-Haven. 


To Charles Spear. 





For the Prisoner’s Friend. 

Neglect of the Prisoner and his Family. 

There is no one class of our fellow-men who 
are in need of our assistance, that so little inter- 
est is manifested in behalf of, as the poor prison- 
er. The slave has his ten thousand sworn and 
tried friends ready to die in the contest for his 
freedom; the drunkard his multitude of advo- 
cates; the workingman his firm and heroic de- 
fenders; the soldier his real friends, (though seem- 
ingly his enemies, ) in great numbers; and all other 
degraded and down trodden individuals have a 
plenty of bold champions to stand up in their de- 
fence; but the poor prisoner has scarcely any one 
among the ten thousand advocates of the right in 
other respects, to plead his cause, and arouse a 
guilty and barbarous people to do their duty in 
regard to him. The whole system of the treat- 
ment of criminals, from the first moment of their 
seizure, to the time, and after, too, when they 
emerge from their incarceration in a horrid and 
inhuman place of confinement, which the kind- 
ness of no warden upon earth can make a fit 


place for the reformation of a man; is a concen= 


tration of cruelty, oppression, and highhanded 
unmitigated injustice, which would be a disgrate 
to a horde of savages, much more is a burning 
and blistering shame to a people pretending to be 
civilized and enlightened; but I am now go- 
ing to attack only one of the horrid abuses of the 
prisoner, as it would take a long article to even 
mention all of them. ‘The evil to which | wish 
to call the attention of the friends of the prisoner 
at this time,is one that I do believe has never been 
touched upon by the friends of prison reform. I 
allude to the gross wrong done to the family of 
the condemned one, by depriving them, of their 
means of support. It is well known that a great 
majority of those confined in prison are poor, (for 
the rich can easily escape the justice (?) of the 
law, )consequentlytheir families are deprived of all 
meanof support by the incarceration of their nat- 
ural protector ina gloomy prison; and yet the fact 
calls forth a note of remonstrancefroim scarcely a 
soul. It is not enough that the father is dragged 
from his family, and the ignominy of being a con- 
vict’s family is their bitter consolation for his ab- 
sence, but his earnings must be given to the al- 
ready distended-with-the-blood-of-humanity gov- 
ernment, and applied to the support of those who 
are of no use to him or any one else. The earn- 
ings of the convict, afier paying for his board, 
are his, and &® government has no more right to 
take them from him, than it has to do the same 
from you and I, or to rob a man upon the high- 
way. If the government wish for a place of con- 
finement of such a nature as it now has, let it be 
honest, and not by downright robbery, by trifling 
with the groans and wretchedness of poor women 
and children, provide itself with the means of 
defending itself against a poor unfortunate vie- 
tim of the present state of society. Lei the rich, 
for whose special benefit all these extra expenses 
are needed, and who, by their oppression, atid 
love of finery and vain show, are constantly ma- 
king criminals, as faust as the mighty wheel re- 
volves, and on its upper surface is laden with 
their luxuries, while misery, crime and wo are 
as thickly piled on the other side. Let them fur- 
nish the means of supporting these establishments 
for their benefit, and let the poor starving woman 
and her helpless babes be fed, for they are not to 
blame for the man’s guilt. JUSTICE, 








RerorMep Convicts. The Brooklyn Advertiser 
makes some remarks iu praise of the Society recently 
established in New York for the reformation and relief 
of Discharged Convicts, elicited, it says, by some pleas- 
ing instances which have been narrated to the editor, rel- 
ative to the now praise-worthy and industrious conduct, 
and prosperous career, of four different individuals en- 
gaged in respectable business vocations in this city, all 
of whom have been inmates of the jiil at Sing Sing, 
and owe their present happily changed condition to the 
above named Society. i 

Oprosep To Hancine. Cain, sentenced to death 
in*Canada, has had his sentence commuted to imprison- 
meat for life by the Governor General, 

The horse distemper is raging fearfully among the 


horses on Staten Island. 
died on Monday and Saturday.—[Evening Mirror. 





Several very valuable horses | 


Tue Hon. Joun P. Have addressed an immense 
audience in Faneuil Hall, last Thursday evening, on the 
subject of human slavery and human freedom. His Hon- 
or the Mayor was called to the chnir, and after some 
appropriate and eloquent remarks, introduced Mr. Hale 
to the audience. At the conclusion of Mr. Hale’s 
speech, Ellis Gray Loring, offered the following resolu- 
tion, which was unanimously adopted:— 

Resolved, That we hereby tender to the Hon. John P. 
Hale the thanks of the citizens of Boston, without dis- 
tinction of party, for the manly eloquence and truth with 
which he has this night set forth the rights and duties of 
the freemen of this country; we pledge to him the heart 
response of Massachusetts for the noble efforts and _bril- 
liaut successes of the friends of freedom in his own State 
of New-Haumshire, . 





A Grawnpv MeeTine In FaNeEvit Hatt. The 
friends of freedom will hold a meeting ‘in Faneuil Hall 
to-morrow (THURSDAY) evening, to consider the case 
of the slave who has recently been taken from Boston to 
New-Orleans. Joun Quincy Apams will preside. 
The Hall will be crowded. Better go early. The galle- 
ries will be reserved for ladies. 





ARRIVAL OF THE CAMBRIA. 

The steamship Cambria arrived at this port on Thurs- 
day night. She sailed from Liverpool on the 4th inst., 
and made the passage in 13 days. 

We received by the Cambria several valuable period- 
icals, from which we shall make some extracts next 
week. We learn by the British Friend, that the po- 
litical changes of the day in England have been the 
means of once again postponing William Ewart’s mo- 
tion for the abolition of Capital Punishment. The 11th 
‘ult. was the time finally fixed on, when the sudden ill- 
ness and death of a near relative obliged him to delay it 
till the next session. 

We learn by the London Morning Chronicle, that 
a meeting was held in Exeter [all on the 19th ult., to 
establish a Society for the Abolition of Flogging in the 
Army and Navy, The hall was very much crowded 
and amongst the anditors were some soldiers of the 
Guards. We perceive that our friends Donglass, 
Wright, Thompson and Garrison were among the gen- 
tlemen who occupied places on the platform. Thomas 
Wakley, M. P., was chairman of the meeting. Elo- 
quent speeches were made, and an interesting letter 
was read from Lord Nugent. More next week. 

The man Josoph Henry, who fired at ‘the king of 
France the 29th ult., has been tried by the Chamber of 
Peers, found guilty, and cendemmed to the travacea fo- 
raes of the bagnes for life. 

One extensive mercantile firm in Limerick has sent out 
orders for the shipment of a dozen cargoes of indian 


corn to Liverpool. 
The subscription to the ‘Cobden ‘estimonial’ has 


reached the enormous sum of £70,000. 

The World’s Temperance Convention.—This body 
has continued its sittings daily, says the European ‘Times, 
since our last publication. Among the speakers were 
The Rev. Joshua V. Himes, (U.8.,) and Rey. H. Os- 
Osborne, of Rhode Island, whose speeches have been 
remarkable for perseverance, eloquence, and a bold de- 
termination to grapple with the sin of drunkenness. 





DONATIONS. 


ASHBY. 

[Rev.] W. P. Huntington, } ciotking, “ Pe 
Nath’! Swain, - - - - 0 50 
Abraham White, - - - - 0 50 
Asa C. Everett, - - - - 0 50 
Amos Green, - - - - 1 00 
Reuben Puffer, - - - e 0 50 
Luke Miller, - - Ps ~ 0 75 
Susan Stratton - - - - 0 30 
fCapt.] Asa Stratton, - - - 1 00 
wis Gould, - -* - ° 2 00 
Samuel Osborn, - - - te 0 25 
A friend, - - - ° 0 10 
P. Tinker, - - - - 0 50 
Levi Burr, - P| - ~ 0 50 
Joseph Estabrook, - - = = 0 50 
8. O. Bancroft, - - - ° 0 50 
Daniel E. Parker, - - ° - 0 50 
Stephen Wyman, - - - - 1 00 
Mrs. Lydia Wyman, - - - 1 00 
Isiac Hartwell, - ° = “ 1 00 
Stephen Wyman, Jun., - - - 1 00 
Alfred Hitchcock, - , ° ‘ 0 50 
Mrs. Stephen Lawrence, - - - 0 50 
Sarah M. Wyman, - - - 0 50 
Ephraim Hayward. - - - 1 00 
C. Burr, - - «. ,O8 
8. B. Crane, Westminster, - ~ - 1 00 
A friend, New-London, - - * 1 00 
Noah Jackman, Attleboro,’ - as - 0 25 

A female friend, West Roxbury, by the hand of 
Rev. Theodore Parker, 10 00 


ANTI-SLAVERY FAIR. 


The sixth Annual Fair of The Weymouth Female 
Anti-Slavery Society will commence on the evening 
of TUESDAY, October 6th, at 7 o'clock, in the hall 
of Wales’s Hotel at Weymouth Landing, to continue 
through the two succeeding days, ending with a 
Tea Party. 

A great variety of useful and beautiful articles will 
be offered for sale. 

Donations, either in money or articles, will be 
thankfully accepted, and may be sent to either of the 
undersigned. 

LUCRETIA A. COWING, 
DEBORAH LANE, 


: Committee. 
Sept. 7, 1846. 








ANTI-SLAVERY CONVENTION. 

A quarterly meeting of the Old Colony Anti-Siave- 
ry Society will be holden at the Town Hall in 
Middleborough, on Saturday and Sunday, Oct. 3d 
and 4th, 1846, commencing at 9 o'clock, A. M., on 


each day. 
ELMER HEWITT, Presiden t. 
E. H. Bricuam, Secretary. 
South Abington, Aug. 31, 1546. 





BOARDERS WANTED. 


Two men, or a man and his wife, can be accommo- 
dated with board. Apply at the office of the Prisoner’s 
Friend, 40 Cornhill. 


SITUATION AS TEACHER WANTED. 


A lady who has followed teaching many years, is de- 
sirous of employment in that capacity. A situation as 
Instructress in a family in the city or vicinity would be 
preferred. Satisfactory references can be given. 








A BRUSH-MAKER will want a place the Ist of Oc- 
tober. He isa good workman. Sept 16. 





STONE-CUTTERS.—Two or three first rate stone 
eutters will want employment about the first of next 
month. Sept. 16. 





A PAINTER wants employment immediately. 
Sept. 16, 





A BLACKSMITH will want employment the middle 


of next month. Sept. 16. 





EMPLOYMENT WANTED. 


A man, who is a native of Glasgow, Scotland, wishes 
to be employed in a factory, in a blacksmith’s shop, or 
to take care of horses, or to be useful in any honest way. 
His age is 43. Will some one help him to obtain an 
honest living? He is somewhat discouraged, but we 
think he may be saved. 





BLACKSMITH. 
A man wants a place to work as a Blacksmith. 





REFUGE OF VIOLENCE. 





x 
' § FOR HE HATH LOOKED DOWN FROM THE HEIGHT OF HIs 8ANC- 


TUARY; FROM HEAVEN DID THE LORD BEHOLD THE EARTH, TO 
HEAR THE GROANING OF THE PRISONER; TO LOOSE THOSE THAT 
ARE APPOUNTED TO DEA TH.—Bidle. 
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UNDER SENTENCE OF DEATH! 





¥ 
VERMONT! Evuvesmwe Currrorn, for the 
murder of his wife and child; time of execution 
any day. 


MAINE! 


Tuomas Tuorn, for murder; now 


confined at hard labor in the State Prison: time of 


execution any day. 


NEW-YORK! Titter, for the murder of 
John Covert at Whitehall. ‘Time of execution 
not known. 

Winiiam Freeman, for the murder of the 
Van Nest family, near Auburn. 


VIRGINIA! Hoenrer Hixt, for the murder of 
Major Smith, at Norfolk. 
February, 1847. 

ARKANSAS! Martin, for the murder of his 
sister-in-law; time of execution unknown. 

ILLINOIS! Atonzo Pennineton, for the 
murder of Simon Davis. Time of execution not 
fixed. 


GeorGe, a Euchee Indian, for the murder of 
Mr. Reynolds, near Fort Gibson. ‘Tinie of exe- 
cution Sept. 14, 1846. 


KENTUCKY! Joun W. Parker, of Scrub 
Grass, for the murder of his wife. Time of ex- 
ecution not known. 


MARYLAND! Ww». Wueeter, aslave, for 
engaging in an insurrection; time of execution 
unknown. 


SOUTH CAROLINA! Necro Girt, aged 
10 years, (!) for arson—execution to take place 
in Columbia county, in August. 

WituiaM Smits, for negro stealing (!) FEx- 
ecution to take place on the first Friday in Sep- 
tember. > 

ApranaM, a slave, for an attempt to murder 
Lewis Rimrod, who was attempting to arrest him 
asarunaway. To be executed on the second 
Friday in October. 

Artuor,aslave. He ran away with some ne- 
groes, in obedience to the command of his mas- 
ter. ‘Time of execution, Oct. 2, 1846. ‘To be 
hung at Cheraw. 

GEORGIA! Ciark Watson, aslave, for 
burglary. ‘Time of execution not known. 


Respited till 7th of 
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BOOKS ON CAPITAL PUNISH 
MENT, &c. 

Having opened an office (40 Cornhill) we can 
now met the wants of our friends in regard to works 
on Capital Punishment. We have a few pamph- 
lets und larger works for sale, some of which are from 
England. Should the friends of the cause extend to ue 
| some little encouragement in this way, we could afford te 
print a variety of tracts The following is a list : 


By Charles 








Fssays on Capital Punishment. 
Spear, 

| Irremediability of Capital Punishment, 

‘Thoughts on the Death Penalty. By Charles C. 
Burleigh, 

A Report on the Punishment of Death, made to 
the Lewislature of the State of New-York. 
By John L. O'Sullivan. 1841, 

Three Discourses on Capital Punishment. By 
E. H. Chapin. 1843, 

Punishment of Death proved to be unlawful, 
in a letter to the Marbuis of Northampton. 
by John Pell. London. 1845, 

Sacredness of Human Life; a letter addressed to 
the incumbent of St. James’s, Sheffield, on 
Capital Punishment. By Samuel Roberts. 
London. 1841, 

Report relating to Capital Punishment, to the 
Commonwealth of Massachusetts. By Robert 
Rantoul, Esq. 

Letters on the Death-Penalty, addressed to his 
Excellency Gov. Briggs, and the Members of 
the Massachusetts Legislature 

Reform of the Criminal, by O. W. Bacon 


JUST RECEIVED FROM ENGLAND, 
The writings of J. Sydney Taylor, the distin- 
guished opponent of Capital Punishment, 

1 vol. royal octavo, 
Capital Punishments unsanctioned by the Gospel. 
By Henry Christmas, M. A., F. R. S., F. 8. 
A., St. Johns College, Cambridge, 0 06 


In addition to the various works on Capital Punish- 
ment, &c., the following miscella collection is on 
hand for sale at the office of the Prisoner’s Friend. 

The postage on books has been so much reduced, as 
to make it an object with purchasers to have them sent by 
mail. Booksellers do a large business in this way. 
| We should be happy to answer the orders of our friends 
in the same manner. 

3} The following may be sent by mail:— 


0 62 
0 04 





0 75 


0 12 


0 06 


3 50 








| Theodore Parker’s Sermon on War, 0 15 
Facts and Iinportant Information for Young Men, 0 12 
Do. do. for Young Wo- 

, men, 0 12 
Slaveholding and the Slaveholder’s Religion, 0 12 
Christian Non-Resistance By Adin Ballou. 0 37 
| History of Women, 1 00 
| Biography of Good Wives, 0 53 
|A New ystem ot Penmanship, 0 25 

Do. do. 0 37 
Beauties of Penmanship, 0 75 
Water Cure for Debilitated Young Men, 20 
Phonographic Class Book, 0 37 
Reading Lessons in do. 0 25 
Dymond on War, 0 15 

| Reign of Peace, 0 10 
| Furness’s Sermon at the Installation of Rev. J. T 
Sargeant, 0 20 
| Clarke’s Sermon on the Principles and the Cha- ‘ 
racter of the Disciples, 017 
/ Pa, «er’s Installation Sermon, 0 12 
Channing on Slavery, 0 26 
Green’s Exposure of Gambling, 0 37 
| Do. Gambler’s Mirror, 017 
| Philosophy of the Water Cure, 0 25 
Hand-Book of Hydropathy, 0 37 
Facts in Hydropathy, 018 
| Last Report of the New-York Prison Association, 0 25 
Elements of Animal Magnetism, 0 10 
Power of Kindness, 0 12 
Liberty Cap, 0 10 
lowler on ‘Temperance, 0 06 

Do. on Matrimony, 0 25 

Do. on Tight Lacing, 0 06 

Do. on Memory a To Improvement, 0 50 

| esnative of Frederick Douglass, 0 25 
Synopsis of Phrenology, 0 12 
Pictorial Alphabet, and other Works for children, 0 12 
Advice to the Married and Single, 0 12 
Prisoner’s Lament, by E. W. Locke. (Set te Mu- 
sic, ) 0 10 
Spooner on Poverty. 0 25 
Suggestions to Lovers and the Married, 0 25 
| Engravings of Cassius M. Clay, Daniel O’Connell, 
Father Mathew, &c., 012 0 37 
| Phrenologieal Guide, 0 12 
Do. Almanack, 0 06 
JUST PUBLISHED, 
Teetotaller’s New Song Book, 0 12 
Opinions of Luther, Calvin and Malancthon on the 
Sabbath, 0 12 


31 The following may also be'sent by mail by re- 


| noving the covers. 


Causes of the Decline of Manhood, 0 45 
A Condensed and Popular View of the Evi- 

dences of Christianity, 0 62 

| Foster’s Book-Keeping, 1 00 

| House I Live in, by Dr. Alcott, 0 50 

se 0 75 


Young Husband, 





Young Wife, “ 0 75 
Young Mother, 4 0 75 
Graham’s Letters to Young Men on Chastity, 0 50 
| Life of Faith, by Prof. 8. C. Upham, 1 00 
| Interior Life, by do. 1 00 
Practice of Holiness, by do. 0 37 
| Mackintosh’s Eleetrical Theory, 1 00 
| Combe’s Physiology, 0 75 
Do. Phrenology, 0 50 
Do. on the Constitution of Man, 0 50 

| Do. on Diet, 0 50 
Do. on the Management of Children, 0 50 
| Memoir of Howard, 0 50 
Do. of Wilberforce, 0 25 
Do. of Jonathan Walker, 0 37 
Upham’s Manual of Peace, 0 31 
Fowler’s Phrenology, 1 00 
Fowler on the Church and Religion, 0 50 

| Acts of the Elders. 0 50 
Consumption Prevented, 0 37 
Sweethearts and Wives, by T. S. Arthur, 0 37 
| Lovers and Husbands, 66 0 37 

° ns. 
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ETRY. 


—_————— 


From the N. Y. Tribune. 
PRESS ONWARD. 


BY A. D. F. RANDOLPH. 


Press onward! let thy motto be, 

And thou wilt triumph o’er the earth, 
And its changing sorrows see 

The pleasures of enduring worth. 
Press onward ! turn not back, nor heed 
The mis’ries that would stay thy speed, 

To keep thee ‘neath their sway; 
But pierce the gloom of deepest night, 
Beyond is found the golden light, 

That marks the dawning day. 


Press onward, in thy youthful bloom, 
And linger not in idle play, 
Along the path-way of the tomb, 
With the dim phantoms of the day; 
But let thy mind ne’er fettered be 
By their soon fading vanity, 
But ever have a nobler aim, 
A loftier purpose to attain, 
Than those already won: 
If thou would’st gain the brilliant gem 
That marks the future diadem, 
And life not yet begun. 


Press onward, in thy vigorous age, 
And let thy aspirations be 
More high and strong as round thee rage 
The strifes which Time will wage with thee. 
Soar far above them; and their din 
Will make thee but more pure within— 
Then reck not their array, 
But onward pass! and far behind 
Thou’ lt leave their powers—they ne’er can bind 
The lightning of the immortal mind 
On its careering way! 


Press onward, when thy earthly life 
Is drawing to its final close— 
When round thee stand, in mournful strife, 
Thy mortal victor and his foes. 
Press onward, then! and fix thine eye, 
As new-born power unto it’s given, 
In firmest faith, to where on high 
Appears the pearly gates of heaven. 
And when the spirit bursts its chain, 
Still onward! onward press again 
To that eternal goal 
Which brought thee death, to give thee birth, 
And bade thee tell the grasping Earth, 
It could not keep the soul. 





[The following beautiful lines are the production of 
Mary Collins, a servant girl from Devonshire, England, 
and are copied from the London Quarterly Review] 


THE DEW-DROP AND THE STREAM. 
The brakes with golden flowers were crowned, 
And melody was heard around, 

When near a stream, a dew-drop shed 
Its lustre on a violet’s head, 

While trembling to the breeze it hung; 
The streamlet as it rolled along, 

The beauty of the morn confessed, 

And thus the sparkling pearl addressed: 


‘ Suré, little drop, rejoice we may, 
For all is beautiful and gay; 
Creation wears her emerald dress, 
And smiles in all her loveliness ; 
And with delight and pride I see 
That little flower bedewed by thee; 
Thy lustre with a gem might vie, 
While trembling in its purple eye.’ 


‘ You may rejoice, indeed ‘tis true,” 
Replied the radiant drop of dew, 

* You will no doubt, as on you move, 
To flocks and herds a blessing prove, 
But when the sun ascends on high, 
Its beams will draw me to the sky; 
And I must own my humble power, 
I’ve but refreshed a humble flower.’ 


* Hold,’ cries the stream, ‘ nor thus repine, 
For well ’tis known a power divine, 
Subservient to his will supreme, 

Has made the dew-drop und the stream; 
Though smail thou art, (1 that allow,) 

No mark of heaven's contempt art thou; 
Thou hast refreshed an humble flower, 


And done according to thy power.’ 


All things that are, both great and small, 
One glorious Author formed them all, 
This thought may all repinings quell, 
What serves his purpose, serves him well. 


A PEACEFUL DEATH. 


Softly os stole the sunbeam’s earliest ray 
Into our closely curtained room, away ‘ 
Her gentle spirit heavenward winged its fligh’ 


As it had fle upon that path of light. 


~~ 


PRISONER’S FRIEND. 








MISCELLANY. 
ee 
i [From the Philadelphia Inquirer.] 

' * Deal gently with the erring.’ 
THE MOTHER AND SONS, 
AN INCIDENT IN REAL LIFE. 


‘Think gently of the erring! 
Ye know not of the power 

With which the dark temptation came, 
In some ungrateful hour. 


Ye may know not how earnestly 
) They struggled, or how well, 
Until the hour of darkness came. 

And sadly thus they fell.’ 


It affords us no little pleasure to notice cases 
\in which the erring have been won by kindness 
‘and benevolence, from the paths of impropriety 
jand sin. Such examples are not only cheering 
‘in the particular cases, but they are well calcula- 
‘ted to stimulate and encourage philanthropy,— 
‘to induce others to make like efforts for the res- 
cue and refogm of the misguided,—and thus to 
| tssist in the restoration of the unfortunate and the 
{ wretched, who otherwise would be utterly aban- 
| doned and hopelessly lost. How few of us, when 
passing judgment even upon the vicious, turn for 
a moment to the contemplation of their early 
jlives, the evils and temptations by which they 
were surrounded, or ask what in all probability 
{ would have been our own conduct under like cir- 
cumstances? How few make the necessary al- 
{lowances for bad example, ignorance and poverty ! 
We hear that an individual has been arrested for 
theft, for fraud, for misdemeanor, or some similar 
violation of law, and our prejudices are at once 
excited, and the feeling of mercy is scarcely ex- 
perienced for a moment. And yet the miserable 
offender may be, to a certain extent, the victim of 
circumstances—an evil-doer, not from natural in- 
clination to vice, but through bad associations, 
intemperate parents, vicious guardians and guid 
At all events, when the offence is found to nell 
first one, and when youth and hope are still on 
the side of the erring, a chance, an opportunity, 
should be afforded, kind words should be uttered, 
encouragement for better things should be min- 
gled with gentle admonition, and thus in many 
cases highly gratifying, heart-cheering results 
woukl ensue. We may give an illustration from 
real life: — 

Not many years ago, an aged female, miserably 
clad, presented herself at the house of a profes- 
sional gentleman, one of the most distinguished 
of our citizens. She had with her a basket of 
tapes, thread, and other trifles of the kind. She 
asked for the gentleman of the house, and on 
being told that he was absent, inquired for the 
lady. ‘The latter, on making her appearance, 
was touched by the miserable aspect of the peor 
|woman; and promptly purchased a few of the 
‘articles in her basket. ‘I'he stranger then begged 
attention for a moment to a tale of sorrow. Shé 
said she had not tasted food since the morning of 
| the preceding day; and worse, she had a helpless 
|son at home, who had been without sustenance of 
lany kind still longer. But she had come, not so 
| much to ask for bread, as to implore mercy. She 
| had another, an erring, but beloved son in prison, 
| and she desired the husband of the lady to exert 
|himself to procure his discharge. She was told 
‘that the gentleman would be at home at a partic- 
| ular hour, when, if so disposed, she might call 
aie feel certain of seeing him. She bowed her 








‘thanks, promised to return, and did so according- 
‘ly at the time designated. 


| Well, my good woman,’ said the gentleman, ‘I 
‘have heard of your former visit. ‘ What do you 
want me to do for you?’ 

‘Oh! sir, Ieame to supplicate mercy for my 
son, who is in prison.’ 

* What is his name?’ 

‘D 
| He shook his head, and said that the young 
| an was in for a very grave charge, and named 





, 
. 


the offence. 
‘Oh, sir, he is not the one. You have con- 
‘founded him with another—another sen’—and her 


} 


voice trembled with the admission. 
© What—have you two so sadly circumstanced ?” 
She burst into tears, and exclaimed, ‘I have— 

‘alas! I have.’ 

| And which do you wish discharged ?? 

| <It is a hard thing for a mother tq select be- 
tween twochildren. But Charles, sir, is far less 

guilty than his brother. Ere has of late years been 
my only stay; and not mine alone, but that of his 
wretched and invalid brother, whom the ravages 
of disease have rendered little better than an idiot. 


- . 
| Charles has sustained us both, and I firmly be- 





lieve that his strong desire to procure sustenance 
for an aged mother and a feeble brother, induced 
him to commit the theft for which he is now in 
prison,’ 

‘You seem,’ remarked the gentleman, ‘ not al- 
ways to have been in the situation in life in which 
you are now placed,’ 

The Mother.—‘I once was prosperous, once 
was happy. But for many years I have drained 
the cup of sorrow to its very dregs. 

I received a tolerable education, and possesed a 
small property. In an evil hour I married the ob- 
ject of my affections. I say an ‘evil hour,’ for, 
alas! my husband became dissipated and squan- 
dered the means that I brought him, and left me 
to struggle with poverty as best I could, while he 
pursued his dissolute and vicious courses. His 
example has been the ruin of his children. Ed- 
ward followed the footsteps of his profligate fa- 
ther, rather than the counsels of his unfortunate 
mother, and strayed far, far from the path of rec- 
titude and honor. Charles was of gentle, ami- 
able disposition; but possesed less intellect than 
his bold and desperate brother; while Nicholas 
has been rendered by disease an helpless object of 
pity, and incapable of taking care of himself. 
Such, good sir, is the sad story of my family. 
Such is a brief picture of my position and mis- 
fortunes. And therefore it is, that I implore your 
clemency and assistance in behalf of my mis- 
guided child. I believe that he is not naturally 
vicious, know that he has always treated his 
mother with affection, and for years has generous- 
ly shared his scanty pittance with her. I do not 
mean, sir, to attempt any justification of his con- 
duct, in the matter for which he has been arrested. 
But it surely admits of some palliation, when all 
the facts are taken into view. I hope, sir, that 
you, animated by some consideration for the mis- 
guided and the needy, will regard him rather as 
an object of commisseration than of punishment. 
The article he took was of small value, and it 
was the first time that he ever appropriated to his 
own use what belonged to another. I am old, 
penniless and wretched. I have no other depen- 
dence than this, my unfortunate child. If he 
should not be discharged from imprisonment, I 
have no alternative but the alms-house. Surely, 
sir, public justice has already been satisfied by the 
punishment that Charles has endured, and you 
may interfere in his behalf, and with propriety. 
Once released, and he may reform; and oh! my 
dear sir, it is that hope alone which renders life 
an object worth possessing. Could I but see my 
child restored—could I feel convinced that his feet 
were once more in the path of rectitude and vir- 
tue, I would thank God for his goodness and look 
forward to death and the grave with resignation.’ 
Some further conversation took place, and the 
gentleman, touched and melted by the appeal of 
the mother, promised to make due inquiry into 
all the circumstances of the case, and if he should 
find them to correspond with her statement, to ex- 
ercise all his influence in behalf of her son. ‘The 
result was favorable. ‘The story of the poor wo- 
man was fully verified—Charles was discharged, 
and was restored to the arms, the heart and the 
home of the parent who had clung to him with 
so much tenacity. The meeting was most affec- 
ting. The mother wept with excess of joy; 
while tears also streamed profusely down the 
cheeks of her son. 

‘ Charles, since his restoration,had been steady, 
industrious and temperate. He was, she hoped 
and believed, fuily reformed. He was not only 
able, by rigid frugality, to support himself and 
mother, but to minister to the comforts and neces- 
sities of his afflicted brother.’ And here she 
again broke forth in thanks. ‘ Mr. Thompson 
had not only saved her boy from a life of infamy 
and wretchedness, but he had brightened as with 
a beam from heaven, a house that was dark and 
desolate.’ 

A tear trembled in the eye of Mr. Thompson, 
and shaking the hand of the grateful mother, he 
mentally thanked God for the happy result. 

‘ Speak kindly to the erring! 
Thou yet may lead them back, 
With holy words and tones of love, 
From misery’s thorny track. 


Forget not thou hast often sinned, 
And sinful yet must be— 

Deal gently with the erring one, 
As God has dealt with thee!’ 


PARDON or ANTI-RENTERS. Messrs. Tompkins, 
Burrill, Osterhout and Knapp, wno were convicted in 
Delaware county of anti-rent violations of law, and sen- 
tenced to the Sing Sing State Prison, have been pardon- 


ed by Gov. Wright. 


From a correspondent of the New-York Bulletin. 
CONTEMPT OF COURT, 


An incident occurred in a court room, some 
years since, in one of the back counties of Mis- 
souri. I do not now recollect whether I heard it 
related or read it; but-any way, itis too good to 
be lost. If it ever has been published, I beg par- 
don of the author of the original for using my 
words in giving a version of the matter, but I 
think it has not. 

The court, on the occasion alluded to, was seat- 
ed, and a cause about to be tried. 

Now his honor, the Judge, was’a man well 
stricken in years, yet he could ride a race, shoot 
a rifle, and shuffle and deal as well as the ‘next 
man,’ and when not engaged in his official duties, 
was exceedingly affable with every body; indeed 
such were his manners, that had he lived in Man- 
hattan—without stepping over the strictest bounds 
of propriety, I think J can safely say, he would 
have been termed ‘one of the b’hoys,’ yet with 
all his playfulness,when fairly seated on the wool- 
sack, he was like Moses of old, an ‘austere man,’ 
and he who presumed to trifle with the dignity of 
‘the Court,’ on the occasions, generally suffered 
‘some.’ 

Well,as I was saying—‘ his Honor’ was seat- 
ed and a cause about to be commenced, when, in 
a voice of thunder, the Sheriff proclaimed silence. 
There was a pause—the Judge looked and saw 
an elderly man near the lawyer’s table, who had 
not yet uncovered his head. ‘The Court could 

ot brook such disrespect to the ermine, its dignity 
as assailed, and his Honor called out in an au- 
thoritative tone— 

‘Mr. Sheriff, remove that man’s hat.’ 

That functionary, who had until now stood in 
a corner leaning upon his rifle, stepped up, and 
politely knocked off the offender’s hat with the 
murderous weapon; whereupon Mr. Badger 
(Badger was the offender’s name) seized not the 
Sheriff, but the hat, and clapping it upon his 
head, exclaimed: 

‘ Judge, I’m bald!’ 

‘ Mr. Sheriff,’ said the indignant court, ‘ we in- 
struct you again to remove Mr. Badger’s hat from 
his head.’ 

The order was instantly executed, and no soon- 
er done, than Mr. Badger replaced the hat on his 
head a second time, again insisting that he was 
bald. 

‘The offended Judge now waxed warm, and ri- 
sing up in his seat, ordered the Clerk to enter a 
fine of five dollars for contempt of Court, and to 
be commited until the fine was paid. 

Mr, B—— was thunderstruck. He deliberately 
walked up to the bench, and laying duwn a half 
dollar before his honor, in a solema tone, thus 
gave his views of the matter to the ‘ Law’s Ex- 
pounder,’ 

‘ Your sentence, Judge, is mosqgngentlemanly ; 
but the law is imperative, and I reckon I’ll have 
to stand it, so here is four bits, and the four dol- 
lars and a half that you owed me when we stop- 
ped playing ‘poker’ this morning, just makes us 
square.’ 





Love to 4 Moruer. ‘The three sons of an 
Eastern lady were invited to furnish her with an 
expression of their love, before she went on a long 
journey. One brought a marble tablet, with the 
inscription Of her name, another presented her 
with a rich garlund of flowers; the third entered 
her presence, and thus accosted her: ‘ Mother, 
I have neither marble tablet or fragrant nosegay, 
but I have a heart: here your name is engraved, 
here your name is precious; and this heart, full of 
affection, will follow you wherever you travel, and 
remain with you wherever you repose.’ 
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